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all classes of visitor. Strobl will show itself at Salzburg
for a Toscanini concert or possibly for Bruno Walter
doing Tristan und Isolde > but it is quite past the stage of
going to the Serenades.
Farther up the valley from Strobl is Ischl, where the
old Emperor Francis Joseph had his chamois lodges.
There is a fine monument to him, kept up by the local
guides, with whom he was a great favourite.
The best fishing open to the public of which I know
in Austria is at Gmunden, where the trout run to seven
and eight pounds, providing grand sport in a fast-run-
ning, rocky river. In the lakes the fish run up to twenty-
five and thirty pounds; there is only one sure way to
catch them—in a net. If you can ever get a day on the
property of Herr Stiassny, you will see, and possibly
catch, some great trout. You may also see (although you,
naturally, must not angle in this case) his lovely wife
Gerda, who is always the centre of an admiring crowd
of dukes and lords when she is having a cocktail in the
foyer of the Ritz in London before luncheon.
In the Strobl area you are bound to find Prince Tassilo
Fiirstenberg, for here is his hunting-bureau, and as the
chamois season is upon us he is anxious to fix you up
for a shoot. Failing that, the next best thing he can do
is to tell you all about it in his picturesque fashion:
"Owing to the geographical situation of Austria, which
is three-quarters mountains, chamois-stalking has always
been the greatest sport in that country; it dates from the
sixteenth century, during the reign of Emperor Maxi-
milian, one of the most popular Habsburgs,
"The chamois belongs to the antelope race, and is one
of the hardiest animals in the world: one can easily say

